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sire thie day commence the publication of anew | 


id interefting novel, entitled, “ George Barn- 
ey | 


qvell,’ 


that name. As it islengthy, and will occu- 


‘ a cend Big< wai a — Hs 
Dy feveral *¢ Deflerts,”’ our readers will be 


careful in preferving the numbers until it is 
compleated, when they will be gratified by the 
poffefion of a work, calcwated to intercft the 
fineft feeling rs of the hearts and, by helding 
up to view the danger attenc lant upon a devia. 
tion from the paths of rectitude, promote the 


true interefts of Virtue and Religion. 
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GEORGE 2ARN W ELL. 


Among the many and various errors to which youth and 

jnexperience are expofed, there is none more iatal in irs 
co fequenees, then the concealment of having committed 
them ‘The fir deviating eps from the paths ef refi. 
tude, may often be re-raced by the aid of fize ndiy count, 
bet he who denies himfelf that Gimety aid. will in eiin 
implore its eflicacy when catangled inthe maze of decep- 
tiong and when every avenue to the re'ura to he ppinefs is 
obftrudted by tome unexpected obitacie.” 


THE eye that has 


witnefled the peacefal de- 
affectionate relative 
beheid a tpectacle folemn!y delightful, and aw- 
Pfuliy inter “fing, beyond all power of deferip- 
tion. = fuch oceafions the heart trufts not to 
Pthe tongue’s feeble utterance, but rufhing tothe 
fountenance, there. delineates its emotion in a 

Y hout werds.. Such was the fcene 


linzuage wit 
atic 1 ctor ry of Hanworth: its worthy incum- 
/ 


ben: heard with refignation, the opinion of 
his | bedi ian, that no human means could fave 
en. Mortification had advanced almoft to its 
lft itace. Y é, though he felt no pangs of gui lt 


D0 dread of future lds, though perfect 
Rioned to-cdie, << rere atiraétions, vw hots 
tefiitiels force {till held his withes for a longer 
liie—around that couch, frora which he never 
was torife, knelt objects that had awakened iz 
mis breafl, the fineit feelings of a hufvand, toa 
ther, friend. " 

The amiable woman, who at an early age had 
given him her hand, and with it the worthieft 
of hearts, too dee ply afllitted to weep, gazed 
ever ternately on her expiring hufband, and on 
t we hole, who were foon to be the orphan pledges 
Mf his love, with the foul- -plercing wildnels of 
Befp “ir. 

their fon, a youth of fixteen, held his fa- 
her's hand, clafped firmly betintxe both his 
gid bent his face over it to conceal his 









zhter. fomewhat younger, wi ith tears 
ling fighs mingled ejaculations to the 
Ofpare a life fo dear, 


atm tapi? 





oo —— a 


s. and revering friends, has | 


> founded on the celebrated Tragedy of 





parture of a juft man’s fpirit in the prefence of 








TRUE AM 
x AY. 3 2 4 ake \ 
MONDAY AUGUST 1 19; 1799- 


Leaning his head 
bed ftood Dr. Hill, the be Retin 


“Po {ts of the 


ti i€lh d and 


fkilful phyfician of the ReCor, wi ferene 
countenance he appeared coxtemplating with 


pleafure. 


“ } could hz withed he had arrived-—lI 
fhould have re tire 1; oes the fceenes of this life 
with lefs regret, had I committed thefe my only 

cares to his kind keers gy” faisitly utt red Mr 

Barnwell. « But. his ow good heart,” con- 
tinued he, « will fuggeit to him ull i could have 
faid,?? 

It was his brother to whom he alluded, who 


entered the room ae he was {; caking. His ap- 
pearance changed the fcene.—Mirs. Barnwell, 
Eliza and George,. clung round his ! Kices, and 
feemed to hail him as the meffenger of joy: but 
it-was a momentary joy. Sir James had been 
anxioully expected, and his arrival, as it ended 
that anxiety, occafioned a momentary impulfe 
of pee Put no fooner did the melancholy 
ccufe of his vifit recur, than filence and forrew 
enfued. 

Six James, after a paufe, approached his dy: 
ing brother, and an affecting farewell took place. 
Tears rolled down the palid cheek of the wor- 
thy Redtor, as he prefled his brether’s hand, 
and caft a meaning look upon his family. He 
funk exhaufted upon this pillow. 

« ‘Think of this world nosmore, my brother,” 
{aid Sir James: ¢* from this moment this is my 
wife—thefe are my children—and all I have is 
their's 1” 

My God! I thank thee,” 
Retor—and expired. 


extlaimed the 

W hen the fir it bes: fion of forrow for the 
of frre: vaulted, and grief be; 
litem to the voice of reafon, there are certain 
arguments which cuftom, almoft invariably, ap- 
plies on fuch oceafions; iuch as, that—** we 
mutt all die,”—that “ our lofs is their gain,’”"— 
that ‘** forrow is ufeiefs, and rears cannot reftore 
them to us.” 


, , 
14S 15 ex! to 


Sometimes it happens that Prudence fteps 

kindly in wich fome ‘fach counfel as this—** that 
though a haibanc d, ora futher, is gone, it isa 
co mfortable confideration that his widow of his 
children enjoy the fruits of his induitry and 
ceconomy; and that, inflead of grieving fora 
calamity that is pat, it were better to rejoice in 
the bleilings that remain.” 

Such are the refleCtionsthat oth the breaft 
of many an heir, and many a widow, enegeh 
the fable thew of forrow; who ok times by their 
chenrkul countenance, wile ‘y. endeaveur to dif- 
ety he oa occadoned by the efeutcheon 
that darkens the widow of their ball-reom, and 
the black sadisien that conveys them to the 
opera.— 
about the mockery of woe 
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"Thus bear 
# Deo midnight daasces and the pel 
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plant, im another fome little monument witha 
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‘The family of the Barnwelis, inheriting from 
the new tor Little elfe than his were 
in nod anger of in fulting his memory by a joy 
+s difplay of his wealth; nor would their -guick 
have'been leflened by the poffeitio nof thoufands 
Every branch 1 of this bereaved family was fenG- 
ble of the jlofs it had fuftained, and fcit, when 
the violence a grief was abated, a regret more 
calm indeed, but notlefs forrowful. 

Sir James was, perhaps, the individual among 
them who, pofieliing the leaft fenfibility, was 
the leaf alfeGted: not that the knight was dcf- 
cient in thofe feelings which are the honorab le 
appendages of humanity, but he was older than 
Mrs. Barnwell by at leaf tem years, and had 
fpent the greater part of his life in a counting- 
houfe, and on the Royal Exchange; which, 
though certamly the fchools where induftry may 
learn an honorable way to its rewards, cannot 
be deemed the moft favor: able foil for the growth 
of thofe fenfibilities which, though not virtues 
themfelves, are at leait Virtve’s faithful allies 

Sir james was the firft, therefore, to call the 
attention of his fifter-in-law from the gon 
which held her affeQions, to thofe duties whi c} 
fhe ewed te. fociety, to her children, to her felf, 


s 1am a lone man,” faid the knight, and, 
by the blefling of heaven upon honeft endea- 
vours, have accumulated more than I thall ever 
{pend.. My brother, I know, accumulated in 
another way— his ftock was the treafure of the 
mind—a preper pofieilion, doubtiefs, fora cler 
gyman, but for which h 
thing the better. 


; " 
go MA na Res 


is heirs are litle or ne- 
«“ After the fofs you have -fuftained, my 
Gifter,” continued the knight, ‘ I am fure 
inclinati quit this pi ace as foon as poflible. 
I infil on a vit to my old manfion, w here we 
may leifarely ditcufs the plan . have in contem- 
plation to make us alt happy.’ 


your 
tog 


IT is 


A propofal fo perfeQly congenial toher withes 


“was readily accepted by Mrs Barawell, and a 


day was named fer their departure; but whilt 


herfelf and Eliza impatiently defired that day’s. 
‘arrival, George < 


deprecated.4ts approach, ‘fo 
quit for ever his native home—coit his young 


heart—which wes the thrine of fenfibility—- 


fome ftruggics.. Among the various objects that 
called refleétion to its -pleafng, painful tafk, 
there flood in the centre of the garden a final 


temple, built in the gothic flyl@, and dedicated - 


to retirement. ‘This was conittudted ender the 
direétion of George himfelf, and was the fa- 
vourite retreat of the Re@or. ‘Po this place 
young Barnwell would irequently retire, where 
memory would rehearfe to him fhofe ¢.flons, to 
which he had offen liflened with reverent ateén 
tion—and, aided by fancy, would place his fa- 
ther’s countenance and form before him.—As 
he flrolled round the grounds, in one place @ 
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 Davs of 
well P excla you, {weet 
home, where firit the light of heaven beamed 
von thefe ey farewell! Oh, von have cheated 
faife Hope How often has my fainted fa- 
ther, too, added falfe prophecies to thy delufive 
tales? How often has he faid, “ Vohen I am 
gone, my George, this plant wil fftuk ro you 
of me—this tablet thall remind ary fon—-ghat he 
mut alio die!” and now, alas! fome firanger’s 
eye thall gaze mdifferent upon thefe planis— 
tume fool, perhaps, fhall.teoif at witdom's lef- 
fon—whilf thofe for whom they were defignes', 
like the wanderers from Paradiie, ate dtiver to 
expore an unknown world?” 

Such really were the reflections of a youth 
of fixteen, incredible as they may appear to 
thofe who judge pf human nature, and its fa- 
culties, by the fame calculatioris as a farteyet 
values timber, its fize and gtowth. 
fons would deny the exiftente of Chatterivra. 

Adjoining the feat of Sir James ftood the re 
mains of one of thofe cemeterics foy the livi 

calied monatteries.— Dhefe moulding and pois 
covered relics afforded a more grand coup a’cweil, 
from his park, thae can be gmagined by thole 
whofe conremplations have been coufined to the 
modern ruias, with which it ts fafionable to de- 
corate the grounds of wteiiry vailas. 

One of the aifles of the chapel fill remained 
in its origunal fate, and allorded converiati on 
miatter for all the lovers of romance inthe coun- 
try. Spectres of all fizes and thapes, of either 
fex, had been feen, by moonlight or torchlight, 
at diffrent times, playin. mott timguiar antics 
in the old abbey chapel. “At ore time it was-a 
nun, at another a monk; and now ailumed the 
terrific appearance of the fallen angel; and now 
janced along the aifle, in ferm mott beautious, 
to notes of moft mufical air. 

Amengz other fubjects which engroffed the at- 
tention of the company at the k '3 table, a 
tew days after his returii from the rectory, 
haunted aifle becameat opis > of 

“© Well, I dou’t know,’ ‘faid Sir Jaz umes; “uch 
things may be—f pirits may walk. Fe 


>youth: © and 


might 
%, 

rae 

converiatior 


rmyown 
p2rt, I would neither ob! linately leny all belief 
in ftories of this kind, nor erout 47 i miplicitly 
believe all Phear. What thinks my nephew 


George? heimiicsas if re would convey a fort 
of « ynitempt for things of this nature,’ 

Georgé bluthed deepiy. He had rot been 
accuitomed to ipeak in fu large and 3 vetpe ctable 
a company as the knight's ac ofpits lity had af figm- 
bled, and felt confi fiderat sic rant arrailinent in to 
new a fituation. He recovered himfelf, and, 


with fome hefitation, faid, ** I conf Sir, I 


TCiSy 


aye been taught to coniider ftories of this de- 


fuription as ridiculous.” 

«© Ridiculous!” exclaimved Ror. Sandall, the 
chaplain—* ridiculous! youirg gentidvans aud 
wherefor e, let meatk, ridiculous?” 

Becaufe, being irreconcileable to truth and 
mature, ny are beneath the digmty of ferious 

argument.” . 

sc Tt? 
krécht, 


tural.”’ 


an be confeffed, Mr. Sandati,” faid the 
6 that thefc appceraices arc iuperma- 
= 


¢ £ - e* a Pe ee . 
“ galow me fo. remaraA, oir ames, Fr Odui- 


Such per- | 
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their non-exifenges befides, with all d: Seg 


1] 4) j . 
i woukl afk how we, whofe ideas are fe dinnite, 
> ‘ , hs ~~ » = £ ’ 
Cun pr Mt tO bunt tue Operati TS o! Cit MULoQOT 
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OF nature? 
And then raifing his Voice triumphantly, a 
) I 4 4s VOI? Mpaaniy, a le 


yes on Barnwell—*“ I 
believe, youny gentleman,” 
you h ui teen fie Pps ak 
witnefied, at the abocy, your 
have fled with your incredulity.” 

George only bowed. 

A Miis Lucas, a neighbouring maiden lady of 
fortunes. could not futter fo charming a fubject 
as ghotts to be dropped fo eatily. 

« Surely, Sir?’ taid ¢his lady to Barnwell, 
$¢ you caunot prcfume @® pul your opinion ia 
coinpetition with fuch high authoritivs as Dre- 
lincourt on Death, and Dr. Jehnfom. You will 


interrupted he, © i 
s | 
have 


i 
woud 


ances tHele « 


\ 
ura 
qeul ise 


allow I hope; there are ghoils, though it may 


not have been your privilege to have feen them’ 

“Wit yout incurring the charge of vanity, I 
apprehend,” faid Varnwell, “ that I may hold 
an opinion even agaiuft the greatelt autho ple : 
for you willallow ‘that judgment fhould yield 

gument, not names. Lhave never belie! ‘a. a 
focetre myfelf, aud I am inclined to attribute 
the narratives of thofe, who fay they have, to the 
influence of a weak or warmima gination adled 
upon hy accidental circumBanc es.’ 

“¢ It’s rather fingelar, then,” faid Mr.Sandall, 
6 that the greater pwrt-of mankind fhould have 
remained fo | for ] cenceive a ma- 
2 y believe tn a; : 

There catiicc be a coabr of that, Mr. 
Sandal!,” faid Mails L ucas. * ‘bhis is termed 
an enlighte ate age; and pray, docs not the po- 
pular opinioi aio: almott Frac eb a 
novel, hi mance, or a drama, where the _pro- 
minent charatter isa ghoft, or a demon?” 

id ver,” replied Barnwell, “1 cannot 
'f to confider even this univerfal pa- 
age as the -queuce of a general belief 
ia {pectres; uniefs it could be -firft- proved, that 
the mafs of mankind are moft delig hted with 
| 
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& An 
briwe mite 


a te 


: whereas, | confider the chief 
icafare in reading or feeimg fuch 
their remote diltance 
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fole aim is amufement. 

« Pray Sir,” faid Milfs Lucas, 
ameng other things been taught a kKuowledge of 
the holy fcripturest”’ 


ue 


“ have you 


, 


‘ My father, Madam, was a clerg yman, 
64 G, corze, with a de; gree of ww armth; © ana 
I w4s intended for the fame hely oifice,” added 


he, withan emphatic figh. 
« Then, pray,” faid Mifs Lucas, without 
ling the rebuke, ‘do you belicwe the ftory of 


- 


4 
a’ 
the W atet of Endor?"' 

«Pardon m:,” imterrupted Sir Jame 
it is a cuiicm | ave efiablithed 2 at my own 
thefe thirty years, 


never to permit che it ufgon 
of religions or pelirical fubjects over the borile. 
Lbeg leave, therefore, to propel fe a walk.” 
Why is curioity molt eahly railed, or why 
moft aids! eahy reit, in the female breaft? 
iiiga, wheote modetty did not perm her to 
trouble cde compary with pair obfervations, yet 


chat had lwcu fad 


“43 cs but 
i taovle 


treafured in isr: meinory & 
wera the aldecy. 


Wahen the rccived to her chamber) the wine 


cufly faid Mr. Sandal, “that is nu jwost of | dowsof winch commanded a view OF rhe riety 
; , ‘ 
' bod 
“ Bade him to Inbia’s thores rata” =< ree 
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fy: agau lien ad el 
conce sraing the ftory 
is tharrat ive ; 


the h aunte d aifle, 


‘{ 
rat Hannah he 


ferved Only ty 


sIcovexrws 
t 


tacreafe her curioity, and the determin: dty 


pay a vifit to the abbey the following 
bel ve bre kf raft. 

Sleep me not conquer the fenfes of Eliza 
that evening, with its ulualeafe. She hades, 
tiguifhed her candle, had wifpered a prayer 
from the heart, and fought repoie. A flighs 
aaaites brought with it the following dream 

' She bad reached the abbey ruins, and Was 
jaf entering the haunted “aifle, when a tom) 
which Lood at the entrauce feemed to rock ee 
her apprach. Wwhiilt hefitating ip 
retire or advance, the temb became envelopuy 
in an afeending vapour. In a moment thea 
bey ruins echoed the groans of one in the agg, 
nies of death; and as the vapour difperfed, the 
appeared Laseel ling on the tomb a mot bea 
female, naked to the wafte. Her Which 
ivolien with weeping, her hair was difhev 
and irom her wounded breaft blood tric 
| whiill her hands in vain attempted to remoyeg: 
| dagger, whofe fatal point was buried in herby, 
fom. . Eliza’s attention to this fpe€tre was & 
intenfe, that fhe did not notice the form of. 

man whe ftood contemplating with fmiles thes 
gonies of the female, until the found of aharp, 
which he touched fo a rapid manner, arouled 
her. His figure was handfome, his .complexi 
a dark browa, and jet-black hair curled mf 
lets on his ferchead: his voice which accom 
nied the harp, was melodious. Liflening to hig 
lively ftrain, Eliza was fmote with horror 


» Mor ing 


»' 


aftoutilument at the following rhapfody— 


Flow foftly —gently—vital ftream; 
Ye crimfon life drops, ftay; 

Indulge me with this pleafing dream, 
T hro’ an eternal day. 


See—fee—my foul, her agony! 
See how her eye-balls glare! 

Thofe flnivks, delightful harmony, 
Proclaim her deep defpair. 


Rife -rife—infernal fpivits, rife, 
Swit dart acrofs her brain: 

Tlhoa, horror, with bieod chilling chth 
fcadon thy hedious train. 


©" feaft my fout—revenge is fweet: 
Louifa, take my teern;— 

Crrf’d was the hour that faw us meet 
The hour when we were born! 


Searecly was the laft ftanza fung, whes 
rembiiny: Liza woke from her dream; dows 
for 2 considerable timc, wherher what fhe 
feen of heard was not reality. Full as the 
overcome the 1 impte eigoiis ar iting trom fo nom 
a vifion, the night wind wafted by the cata 
of her chamber the tene of an “inftew , 
firoilar to thofe fe had heard in faney,® 
fiacting up inher bed, fre drew 43 the ci 
ender an apprehension of beheld ing. awe Ke! 
vifion of her ficep. : 
fhe chamber wes in totel darknefas but 
fine founds were repeated , and hea 
now more didtingiy, her Beart fark P 
at the certalary, sabe determined 
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hed and feeling her way to the window Open. 
4 it. ‘The fame founds were heard again, yee 
more diftinctly, and f. was convinced they 
ame froin the abbey ruins. She bent her eyes 
owards the {pos whence they iffued: ui a few 
was filence, and the belreid a lighted 
along the ruims, but the night was 
lifceru the perfon that carried it. 


av 





moments all 
torch bore 
too dark to ¢ 7 tied | 

Returning to her bed, terrified and aitonithed, 


fixe began co reafon with her fears. ‘Lihat the 
Bmufie was not imaginary fhe was convinced ; 
and that its influence, added fo the impreflion 
of Hannah's incoherent nagrative, which borea 
yefemblance to her dream, had occafioned the 
sifiov, the no longer doubted: yet not lefs range 
appeared the reality than the viGon. For what 
purpote any one could ramble among the moul- 
dering tombs of the abbey, the had yet to learn, 
Fear, at length, gradually retired from her 
preat; but its nroft conftant companion curiolity 
remained. 

« There is a very fingular coincidence of 
your dream with the mufic you really heard,” 
fiid George to his fifter, who had unburthened 
her mind to him, according to her ufual prac- 
tice. ‘ Do you remember cnough of the place 
you fuppofed was the avbey, to compare what 
you fa in your dream with the ruins them- 
felves? ; 

« Beyond a doubt,” faid Eliza. 





“lexion: «“ We will take a ramble there in the even- 
a fing. ing,” replied George, arid fhould there be ; 

g,” re} ges id fhould there be a 
‘OF tomb in the old aile refembling that in your 
: to big’ dream, I think we fhould relate the whole tu 
OF ane Sir James. Murder,” added he, * is a crime, 


above all others, offenfive to the Deity; and if 
ever in our days the Omnipotent difplays a mi- 
racle, I can conceive nothing more likely to ce- 
cafion his fupernatural interference than detec- 
tion of fo foul a crime.” 

They feparated. At dinner they joined a 
numerous circle of the neighbouring gentry. It 
was the cuftom of Sir James, once a year, to 
invite them all without exception. At other 
times he iadulged his pleafure ima felection. On 
this occafon he relinquithed his preyudices, and 
though himfelf a whig of the old fchool, anda 
high-church-maa, there were at his table indivi- 
duals of as various a caft, as a circuit of ten 
milesround contained. 

A mong tocfe vifitors, the-e was one moft op- 
polite to the worthy knight in his principles and 
: lis manners, and whofe refidence was contigu- 

Gus to Sir James’s. 





ecty By the oppofite to a whig, ufed to be formsrly 
underitood a tory; and by the oppofite to high- 
ehurch, low-church was fuggefted. Mr, 
‘Mental was neither whig nor tory, nor a hich, 
nor low-church-man; yet were his princeples 
more at variance with Sir James than « Jacobicc 
prefhyter's: the latter only differed 
knight as to the perfon@f aking aid 
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ot rcliyion. Mr. Mewtal was fuppoid to be 
equally averfe to all kings, and to a). relizion. ° 





As his figure and drefs weve the mo'l Gn 
unaginaisle, they rendered bam vonisiucus m 
all companies. He was of a tesge 
tiv; lus facepale; bis lair a coai black, 
ped thort in ghe neck; bris Mie 3 Pay 2V6 ti 
itt Of plain brown cloth. ‘i's 
ing that had-ever enjoyed fic. pseiine in 
uch fupar was am iagiidicn:s al@Pa 
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Re never finlleds and the only 


pleafure he ever appeared to edioy, was the tri- 
umph of 
4 


was water. 


argument. ‘bo obiaiu this pleafure, 


he wouk conitantly controvert the mott allowed 
truths; delighted attacking revelation, and 
was indefatigable in difcovering the feruples 
of }iis hearers on religious points. 

‘The ivremediable .evils of foctety were his 
deare{t topics, and the climax of his felicity was, 
by the abufe of the eloquence he poilvficd, to 
render difcontent triumphant. 

re had refided in the neighbourhood. many 
years, but faw no company at his own houfe, 
and very rarely accepted an invitation to any 
other: whenever he did, it was his invariable 
cuflom to fingle out one from the younger part 
ef a company, with whom he would abraptly 
begin a converfation. 

George and a young baronet of one and 
twenty, wereengaved in fome trifling difcourie, 
when Mr.Mental tapped the latter on the fhoul- 
der, and atked him, if he had read a celebrated 
novel much talked of. 

‘© | never read novels,” faid the baronet. 

“© Why not?” afked Mr. Mental. 

« It is throwing away one’s time, to fay the 
belt,” replied the baronet. I make a point 
never to read any thing of that fort. I never 
read a novel in my life, and never will; they're 
well enough for girls.’ 

“ Prejudice, —-Prejudice,—Prejudice,— how 
art theu worfhiped in this ifle!” exclaimed Mr, 
Mental. “ I fuppofe, then, you plunge a pretty 
good depth in literature of 2 more abftrufe or 
erudite nature,” continued he. “ Have you 
looked into the Political Juftice:” 

« I make a point never to read works of that 
defeription; I underitand its object is to turn 
every thing topfy-turvy; and | feel no fort of 
inclination tobe made giddy. . I leave this fort 
of thing.to yoor revolutionifts.” 

“© Prejudice again,’ ented Mental.—* Per- 
haps, then, you dive into the mincs of fcience. 
You read—”’ 

« Oh, no, believe me, not I. I was obliged 
to.do fomething in that way at Pembroke. But 
I've done with lectures compleatly; and, to own 
the truth, the only fcience [ care abour now, is, 
to make an eftate of ten thoufand a year bring 
me happinefs in the way I like it.” 

“ | crave your pardon then,” faid Mr. Men- 
tal. ‘* Had known you were in the pofiefhon 
of ten thoufawd a year, I thould by no means 
have fufpected you guilty of poflethng a mind.” 

«Ts there no prejudice in that obicrvation, 
Sin?” faid Barnwel!, with a fmue of modeft 
ditldence. : 

Mr. Mental, infiead of anfwering, fixed a 
pa of large black eyes,on George; and iolding 
his arms wpon his veaft, examined every fea- 
ture of his couxcerance. Aiter a coniiderable 
paule— 

* You, I bclicve, do not poflefs ten thoufand 
a year,” cried lie; * but if Fam not @yach 
indeed, deceived, you /ave materials of which 
a fkiirul aruit might form a great mind. Allow 
me to atk you—have you a father?” 

George gave an expreilwe Jook. 

« be has left -you !+-did I know him—was 
he ot thete paris?” 

George tausfad bis curiefity. 

l'ntortunate!+—unferrunarc, indeed!” coni- 
nucd Mental, “ thar dach matctials thould bave { 
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falien into fuch hands 
vour to-gompel your reafon to adopt ail thefe 


” 


doQrines which prieftcraft teaches 


ied Barnwell, with the glow. of 

his cheeks, «+ the honoured per- 
fon to whom, without knowing him, you ipply 
Y ‘trove to mipire 
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a common-place epil 
a fentimenut in the breait of 
the molt enliyhtcned reafonewou!'d object.s 

© Yo» rejoice me,” ‘* You 
have not chen imbibed the jargon of fuperttition, 
called rcelizion.’’* 

“ Superitition and religien in your diftion- 
ary, then, are fynonymous icrms,’ cried Barn- 
well. 

“ In the dictionary of truth they are fo,”’ re- 
plied Mental. ‘ What is religion—but cer2- 
mony, or a fet of ceremonies ;—-what are ccree 
monks, but fnperitition! ior inflarce; hew ab- 
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turd, how degrading to a human being, with 


faculties fo compreheniive that all nature bows 
before him, to which fhe unfolds her feerets and 
fubmits her Jawe—I fay thea it muftbe beneath 
the dignity of fuch a creature to bend his knees, 
to bow his head, and mumble fyliables of ab- 
fardities ftrung together centuries azo, when, 
by the exercife of hus own powers, he might 
be-introduced into the arcana of great Nature 
herfelf.”’ * 

George replied —¢ The: dignity of haman 
nature, Sir, is no new fubject tome. My fa- 
ther taught it me truly, and exemplified his doc- 
trines by his conduct. He taught me, Sir, that 
the dignity of our nature cannot be degraded by 
a public acknowledgment of our obligations to 
the Authcr of nature, according to the cuftoms 
and ntanners of our country; and it is better to 
fan¢tion by example, even prejudices, which 
cannot be momentarily,and fafely removed,than 
by ridiculing thofe ihieations,” which the mafs 
of our fellow citizens hold facred, to give the 
reins to wncvlrivated mature.” 

«“ There is a vein of independence in your 
reafoning I admire extremely, however mach 
we may deviate in our conclufions,’ faid Mental. 

This introductoin led te a Jong converfatiog, 
in which each feemed to take amiutereft. Men- 
tal appeared lefs and lefs difguiting in the eyes 


-of George, and George delighted old Mental, 


who exprefled a with this would not be the lait 
of their convérfations. 

‘© You are an inmate of Sir James’s, 
fume,,’ faid he. 

“ Yor the prefent,” faid Barnwell;—* bat 
in a week or two I thall quit this place for 
London.” 

‘© For London!’ cried Mental. What 
takes you that focus of corruption and folly?” 

“« My uncle has moft generoufly eutered int 
atreaty witha merchant there, a fhare of | 
concern is to become mine, after the ufual initi 
ation.” 2 

« A merchant!’ exclaimed Mental.—@Can 
you confine your capaciries then to the beunda- 
tics Of a counting-houle ledger—aad condemy 


I pre- 


* Some readers may deem it an damper incat interruption, if 
not an i. peach ent of ther underitandings, to be r-monced 
thatthe (cn anents which are pul thiothe mow hs ef various 
perfonages in a novel, ese for tue ilu rations ef choir various 
charaters, and ought never to be viewed imaay o her light. 
Ru cc au wor would rather incu rhe blame ef an unneceilary 
mettupvon, thinfutier che postaoilicy OF @ fappoficon rhat it 
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yout noble faculties to ca!culauions of courfes 
of exchtage? Have you thought what you are 
abour?” 

« T believe [ have thought too much about 
i, rephed George. « To {peak candidly, I 
have been at no imall pains to make a match 
betwixt duty and inclinations but the latter re- 
ceives the a@drefits of the former, even yet, but 
coolly.” 

« Mr. Barnwell,” faid Mental earneftly, ‘as 
you value your happinefs for life, refleh—now 
1s that important moment, in the period of your 
exiftence, that will gild with pleafure, or dark- 
en with difcontent, every fcene as yet behind 
the veil of time. I feel a lively intereft in your 
welfare; and if you can truft yourfelf with me 
for an hour, to-morrow, I will venture to fay 
you will not regret it.” 

A fummer day drew towards its clofe—car- 
riage after carriage had rolled away the well- 
pleafed guefls of the werthy knight, and filence 
cace more reigned at the temple of hofpitality. 

While Eliza, with a palpitatmg heart, ac- 
companied her brother to the haunted aifle, the 


‘> 


impreffions of terror revived in her breaft as | 
they entered the avenue from the park, which | 


led dire€tly to the ruins.—They were at the en- 
trance of the aifle—Eliza trembled— 

«« Stay,” faid George; “ it is dark, and we 
are far fromthe houfe. A thought ftrikes me — 
I have little dread of ghofts—but it is not impof- 
fible that this retreat may be the rendevouz of 
beings lefs merciful, and more powerful, than 
mere fpectres. Were we to be attacked, our 
loudeft cries would reach no friendly ear. Do 
you wait a moment behind this old column, and 
liften attentively. I will goon. Should there 
be danger, you wil! hear my cries (they thallbe 
loud enough.) and immediately run as fait as 
poflible towards the houfe— it’s a ftraight road, 
and you cannot mifs it.” 

When George had refol¥ed on any purpofe, 
he always adhered to it. Remonftrance on the 
fcore of his perfonal danger was in vain, and 
the anxious Eliza clung round the pillarin trem- 
bling expeftation. A few minutes clapfed— 
Eliza grew impatient. A few minutes ore 
pafied away—no noife was heard—no brother 
returned. The whole fpace of time was leis 
ten minutes—but how much longer it appeared 
in the reckoning of fuipenfe, is ealily con- 

At length the heard the diftant found of foot- 
feps;—it approached nearer ;—fhe left her re- 
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tréat, thinking to meet her brother; when a | 


form, nrufied in a long black cloak, and mafked, 
Bm her at the entrance of the aifle. She 
ed, in an inftant George was at her elbow; 


‘bat the caufe of her alarm was vanifhed. 


_ ere I cannot be deceived?” faid George. 
“ 


3 certainly a man—I faw him moft dif- 


tictly. A black cloak and a mafk were lying on 


the very tomb you have defcribed. As I ape 


proached it, a man, who was kneeling near it, 
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There are fo many fingular circumftances 
combined in this adventure,” faid George, 
* that L am determined to relate the whole aifair 
to Sir James.” 

It was late when they reached home; the fami- 
ly were aflembled at iupper, and the looks of 
Eliza anfwered the purpoic of a preface to 
George’s narrative 

«« Now, young gentleman,” faid Mr. Sandall, 
triumphantly, «1 fuppofe you concede a little 
of your feepticifm againft apparitions.” 

*¢ Not a fctuple,” faid George. 

** What! you will allow nothing fupernataral 
in the dream of Mifs Barnwell—nothing fuper- 
natural in the defcription fhe gives of the tomb 
fhe never beheld?” 

«© True,” faid George, *“ fhe never beheld 
this tomb; but Hannah has feen it, and in de- 
feribing it to my fitter, fo impreffed the image 
on her mind, that it is impoflible to doubt the 
origin of her dream.” 

** Did Hannah, too, imprefs her mind with 
the poem the fo well remembered?” 

‘¢ Hannah told me a confufed flory, fome- 
thing fimilar in its circumitances to thofe in my 
dream,” faid Eliza. 

-¢-T have heard,” faid Sir James, “ ftories of 
this nature frequently repeated; but, till now, 
I own, I never paid a icrious attention to them. 
What has happened, however, determines me 
to take fome adlive meafures towards unravel- 
ling the apparent myftery. In the morning I 


will myfelt fce the place, and examine its ap- | 


pearances.” 

In the morning the knight, with a numerous 
train of attendants, falliedJorth to furvey the 
haunted aifle. He was fupported on his right 
hand by the fuperititious Mr. Sandall, on bis leit 
by Barnwell. A fewatmed donrellics preceded 
them—Arrived at thigincrance of tlie aifle, Mr. 
Sandal] paufed. : 

“ If I might advife,” faid he, “ the fervants 
! conceive, thould firft fearcli the place, for they 
are armed.” 

«“ But what are arms againft incorporeal fub- 
ftances, Mr. Sandall?” faid George. “ Befides 
we can take the arms which the fervants carry, 
who may wait here, and be within cail, if their 
afhiftance is wanted™ 

« Foolith fcheme em 
rified in no imail degree. 

« Suppofe,” contmued George, * fome dz- 
mon really tenants the old tomb, what do the 
fervants know of exorcifing ? Come Sir, let us 
enter. Til take this mufket, and if the inhabi- 
tants are formed cf tangible ftuff, a bullet may 
he ufeful, in cafe of attack: on the ether hand, 
fliould they. be fpiritual refidentiaries, 1 fhall turn 


whi’ faid Sandall, ter- 





| them over to the difcipline of the church.” 


« Not fo much levity,” faid Sir James. «I 
apprehend mo danger; but there's no telling— 
fo go on, jofeph, we'll proceed as we fet out.” 
-. Some minutes paifed in the moft profound 
filence. Nothing wes heard, nothing was feen, 


ftarted up, hurried on the cloakand mafk, and, |-that could juflify the molt diftant. conjecture. 
prefenting a piftol, {poke thefe remarkable words, George could hardly refrain fmiling, and in his 


*‘ Jam difcovered!” 
my furprize hevanifhed.” aes 

“« for p's fake, my dear brother, let ns 
quit this fit nm: it may be the abode of mur- 
Werers,”” fad Eliza, 


They walked fwiftly towards the howfe 


? re oom hares tinct - 
‘ Bade him to Inp1a’s fhores rere, 
As there for me more wealth procure. 





T Now join'd with love, infpire 


Ere I had recovered from | heart exclaimed— J would this folemn mockery 


were endes;” bat his uncle's repreof was yet 
recent. At fength— 


« Are you fure you faw upon this tomb—this 
very tomb, a mafk and cloak?” ‘aid Sir James: 
«chat you alfo faw a man kueel near this tomb, 
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heard refembled Mr. Mental s, and built upe 
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“be all pulled down, and dug under; and my i 





fuw him rife—-put on the matk and cloak— A 
you perfeétly convinced no part of this Was; 
agination?” — 








« Tam fure I faw all that you have Qa 


« Tis very ftrange! faid Sir James, 
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“ Very ftrangel” faid every one — 


« Could net this tomb. be moved?” Said Georg: 
* Were wein the forefls of Getmany, I thou ; 
be induced to think, from circumRances, thas 
it covers the trap door-ef fome fubterraneens: 
cavern."’ 


“ Aye, Sir,” faid Joleph, an old domeftic gg 
the knight's, «* you have hit the right nail op 
its head vow. To be fure it's no bufinely gf 
mine; but if I was a magiftrate~—” 


« Hold: your tonguc, Jofeph—What woug 
do, if you. were a magiitrate??’ faid ye 
night in a breath. 


« Why, might I be bold enough to {peak dy 
truth, I do think murder lies hid wnder this hey 
moniment; and if f. was a magiftrate, it Hou 


on it, but murder lics at the bottom.” 


*« That can't be done without the confent 
the owner,” fsid Sir James, ** or fomie betigy 
grounds’of fufpiciqn than we have at prefent, 

* Do you net own the ruins, Sir?” fags 
George. . 

he ‘ of; 

* Not this part of them,” fuid the knight 
* all the land on this fide the row of aldepr 
belongs tothe next cftate.” 


« And who owns that ?” afked George. fl 


* Mr. Mental, the cynic you faw yelterdy 
What do you ftart at?” 
“ Nothing, Sir,” replied George, heftatiq 
“ but— Mr. Mental—is—a ftrange man." # 
- af 
“ Ah, God forgive him, if all they fayi 
true,” cried old Joieph, with az exprtdhve hak 
of the head. = 
«“ God can't forgive. Him,” @ried Sanda 
“ he's an atheift.” + 
“ He is a fingular man, undoubtedly,” 
Sir James; “ and people will talk. Nobody, 
feems. knows who or what he is, er where he 
came from. But [-have heard Old men, whe 
remember his firft coming here, wifper ftrangg) 
ftorics.”” 
George was raminating. Afrer another fruit 
le fs fearch they returned home. ) 
A varicty of conjectures prefented themfelve 
to the fertile imagination of George, ail poilt 
ing to Mr. Mental. He now conceived, ¢ 
the man he had ieen the preceding evening aa 
Mr. Mental. He imegined the voice he i 


thefe umpreilions a fwfpicion to the difadvanta 
of his chara&ter. ‘Quickly again his heart 
buked him fer ( dhveral a conclufion from 4 
train of mere accidents. He recolie&ted ii 
invitation, and refolved immediately to vifit hit 
Unwilling to awake taofe futpicions in the brea 
of another, which be was himfelf afhamed 
cherifhing, he determined to keep his vilit of 
cret to the family: and mercly obferved, thata 
he wilbed to take a long fireil,it was doul 
if he M#®¥ld return before evening. 


(To be continued. } 
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